

The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth, 

Enter thcKing,Lord lohn oiLmcnfier^ Earle of 

Wt ftmerland) with others. 

King. 

> o fhaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted Peadetopant, 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broucs 
To be commen’ct in ftronds a farre remote .* 

No mote the thirftie entrance of this foile, , 

Shall daube her lips with herownechildrens blood: 

No more fhall trenching Warrechanellherfields, 

Nor bruifc her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces .-thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen, 

All of one nature, of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-bcfeeming rankes, 

March all one way, and be no moreoppofd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred andallyes* 

The edge ofWarre,likeanill-ftieathedKnife, V- 
No more fhall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier nowvndcr whofe blelTed CrofTe 
We are impreiTed and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power of Englijh fhall we leuie, 

Whofearmes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

T o chafe thefc Pagans i n thofe holy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blelTed feete, 

A * Which 


